TOM (thundering] :   Woman, be silent !
[Now, how should MINNIE have gained the know-
ledge of men to guess that this is one of TOM'S most
vulnerable spots ?

MINNIE :   Nobody could have known in those

days that this was the man who would forget

his wife's birthday.
\Qh> the nagging woman !

TOM (after several fruitless attempts at artu illation] ;

Creature, answer the bell 1

\_Tes, we have heard it too, and so has MINNIE, for
she is already on her way.

MINNIE :  It's your poor wee giftle, I expect.

[And she is gone. Alone MR. MOONLIGHT can
adjust his collar without impairing his dignity. When
MINNIE returns, it is not with a parcel^ but with
MRS. MOONLIGHT'S sister. Exercising that intuition
of ours again^ how at first glance do we sum up
EDITH JONES ? Thirty-five or thereabouts ? A trifle
severe ? A shade discontented ? We ham not time to
go into it further y for she is speaking.

EDITH :   Good morning, Thomas*

TOM :   And good morning to you, my dear

Edith. How are you ?

EDITH :  Nicely, I thank you. Where is Sarah ?

TOM : Sarah is not yet down.
[EDITH sniffs. We thought she would.

EDITH : It's half-past ten.

TOM (for the defence) :   She wasn't in bed till

midnight last night.

EDITH : A party ?

TOM : Yes, a little party.

[Hang it, EDITH JONES sniffs again !
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